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i' ¥ O
mralm-’u Family,

Whe sound of the stage horn flowed in
‘Wiweet mournful oum;ta in and ouﬁ uf‘hgnu
hollows, and the echoes among the hills
‘llfl them up apd tossed them back and
forth through the forest, and they ran in
long, silvery eddies up the turnpike, and
over the meadows, and across the orchards,
till they reached the ears, and stirred the
hearts of the quiet little village of Wood.
stock, whose farm-houses sat in the valley
at the foot of a long chain of hills, like u
company of pilgrims gathered to worship
before ia shrine of a vast temple. It was
just at sunset, and somchow those long,
mournful minor tones scomed the fitting
close of the day’sservice—thut autumn day
which had arisen on the m o untain in gar-
ments of sunshine, and marched through
the hours in beanty and rejoicing, a living
“ Glory to God!" the Creatorof its good
and perfect gift. i

But it was a day fraught with dread and
foreboding to thonsands of howes and hearts
in the land, for the voice of war was
abroad in the earth, andmothers had strain
ed their brave sons fur the last time to their
bosoms, and seen them go forth to battle,
and husbands and fathers had laid  aside
the plow and the scythe, and sheuldered
their muskets, and taken their lives in
their hands for the sake of freedom, and
in the name of the God of battles.

Bo deep shadows lay en the quiet conn-
try thresholds of almost every home in
New England that antumn day, and al-
meost every hearth-stone was an altur where
anxious, loving hearts sent up a ery to
God fir their beloved. Mrs. Palner, wife
of Deacen John Palmer, of Woodstock,
atood in the wide, old-fushioned kitchen of
the dingy, yelow farm house, which she
) t her husband on her marriage
g She was an ample, motherly.
| t-faced womun, whose whole physi
cognomy  corresponded  with the roun:
Strings of red peppers and rows of driel
apples were testooned along the eciling,
while a swinging-board, fustened to u beam
which divided the hall overhead, was bur-
dened with herbs and berries, hums, dried
beans, seeds, and a wmotley varicty of do-
mestic wares.

Mrs. Palmer'slife had slipped over its
iftieth semmer, and her bluck bair was
thiokly sifted with gray, and there were
lines about her forehead, and the swile in
her faded eyes had something soriowlul
about it, for Mrs. Palmer had walked with
grief many times ; and of the ten fair boys
and girls who had been gathered to ho
matetsial heart, only two remuined to her
d age. It was asmall family anler the
roof of the old gray homestead on earth,
but a larger one in thut golden upper
bmmlb”whme blessed threshold is uev-
er darkened by the shadew of death

- ; Palmer paused as her car enungzht
the fuint sweet echoes of t e staze hown,
and she deposited balf a dozen treshly
boiled iluugLuuLa in the pan on the table,
murmuring to herself, * Now, fur  all the
world, if that isn't the maii coming in !
Who knows but what there may be some
wewd hroin Reuben 7" Ah! if “you had
heard how her voice lingered over the
vame, you would have kuown she was his
mother.

“ I wonder if that boy'll take any sort of
care of himself;” continued the fond moth-
e, dextecously convolving several strips of
h‘h-‘and-gluuiug them in the large iron

ettle which hung over the fire filled with

iling fat, which indignantly snapped and
lplﬂ}ared at their intrusion.

If there was a fray, he'd be sure to be
foremost, for he al'ays was poking his head |
into o' danger, and never secmed
to feel ‘80 content as when there wasa

chance: 0¥ getling his neck off his shoul-
ders. .

“Y mever could exactly sce where he got

m-scarum turn, for his father was

ﬂ't_ylt sober-minded man; but it was amn-

gin" how he'd be sartin to come out straicht.

F'never had an easy hour for the first ten

m‘ is life, for fear he’d be brought

broken limbs; but arter he'd

ot through with what would kill a doz-

«mardinary children, 1 kinder gaveup. |
he bore a charmel life. .

s bk

is heart ! my brave, handsome
bey mever gave his mother a cross word
_in"the 5 aud I saw the tenrs a shin-
#n’ under his Jashes that mornin” when he !
Jissest me good -by, afore he started for the |
ﬁ h he talked so bold and cheery !
4 coming back a cap'n or acolonel.
oo Poor tellow! | hope he won't get the
C&ltin campin’ out at night, and they |
sy they have to put up with fare such as|
we wouldu't have the tace to offer to a smart
ﬂ?‘" . 1 wish I eould doup a paper o' these
ughiuts for the boy, he aluys was fond
of 'em. Déar me! thew cukes are burn.
in,"” E‘hl’g bor large tin ladle  into the
fit 5

m “ 4 but it al'ays flustrates me

— ==
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Mrs. Palmer brok
down on the old oaken chest, and wiped
her eyes on the corner of her check apron,

Light warblings of sowme old psalm tune
fluttered down the staircase, and then the
door opened and a pleasant looking girl burst
suddenly into the room.

Rebecea Palmer was twenty-two, and the
sight of her bright yonng face was like a

icture rcjoicing the eyes. She was not
Ecautiful. but her cheeks were full of the
ﬁlow of youth, and the richness of perfect

ealth. C

“Well, child,” said Mrs.” Palmer, taking
her kettle from the erane, “you just bustle
round spry and get up supper. Your fath
and the men will come home clear tucker
out, for they've been fellin trees all day, and
we must get & hearty weal for ‘em.  You
slice up some ham, too, and fry a dozen
egas, while I fix up some short cake.”

“Mother, did you hear the sta. e horn ?”
asked Rebecea, us she luid the cloth she
had spun with her own hands for the sup-

er.
3 “Yes,and I was kind of impressed there
was news from Reuben.”

“] wonder what keeps father so "' remark-
ed Rebecea.

Likely as not he's gone round to the tav-
ern, to learn if there's any tidings from the
army."”

Another halfhour throbbed itself away
in the pulses of the great old-fushioned
clock in the corner, and both the women
had begun to grow slurwed at the deacon’s
prolonged absence, when they caught the
click of the gate luteh,and his heavy tread
alonz the footpath.

They saw him stop, as usual, at the
woo 'en trough at the well, and wash his
hands there, and then he came into the
kitchen.

“Why, father,” began Mrs. Palmer, with
a little wifely admonition, * what has ke pt
you so long? I ra'ly bezan tu be scared
about you." f

“Amd the supper’s aont burnt to ein-
ders,” added Riebecea, who was in some-
thing of n hurry to get the tuble eleared in
time forsinginge school.

The deacon w. 8 asquare-built, sun-brown-
ed wan, with shaegy eye-brows and weath-
er-beaten face.  He came toward the table
with a slow groping movement, which nei-
ther of the preoceupied women noticed,
and he cleared his throat twice “efore he
Sinll’\c.

* [ was detained a spell on some matter
of my own;" and Mrs. Palmier and Rebeeea
at onee concluded that he alluded to some
bargain with a neighbor.

“Don't you see the chair there, father?”
nsked Rebeeea; for the old man stood still
as u statue betore (he table, though his
duughter had just placed his seat at his
elbow, and now he sat down withont speak-
ing n word.

Why, hushand, T do bzlieve you're deal
to nizht!  You haven't tuken your hat off,”
exclaimed M. Palmer,

“Pon't, wife, don't;” and the old man
laid his straw hat ou the floor beside hi.

The two women beut their heads rever-
ently over the boarnl, waiting [or the dea-
con to inveke his customary blessings up-
on the weal, but ne sound broke the still-
ness

Mrs. Palmer glanced up at her husband
His hewd, too, was bent over his plate ; and
a stream ot eanlledight fulling on his
tace, revealed it lally i her ga e

ol something bas happeaned to you
tonight,” she said, leaning forward and
Lreathlessly searching hig laee.

A deep eonvulsive sort of groan heaved
ot of the old man's lips, and both the wo-
men grew white as they heard i,

“Oh, what isit, farher? do tell ns ! flut-
tered up the frightened voice of Rebecea,

Mrs. Palmer vose and went to her hus-
band and laid her shaking fingzers on  his
hard hand.

“Oh, John, it ain’t anything about Ren-
ben?"” She eried out the words as one Ini]_(!lt
if a sword had struck seddenly into his
heart.

Rebeeca had set still at the
sweet fuee struck white with
fear, and her brown eyes lustened on her
parents ; but now she sprangup, and drop
ped down on her Knees atthe deacon's feet:
* Oh, father, do say it isn't Reuben ! and
hee voice was like her wother’'s.  The

[&Illll', Ill.'l‘

{ deacon opened his lips, but eoald not speak.

He took the hands of his wife and his
ehild, and covered them with his own tem-
blingones.  “Oh, Lord, have merey on us !
grouned the stricken wan, and then they
knoew,

Mrs. Pulmer erept up to her husband,
and whispered in a faint, broken voice,
“Jest say my hoy isn't dead  father. ]
cann t bear to hear anything else.”

And the deacon made no answer ; but
the great tears fell down his furrowed
cheeks, and it was enongh.

The tidings of the disastrous battle at
Long Istand, which olosed the summer of
1776, had filled the land with wourning,
tor thousands ot widows and orphans had
been made in that terrible hour when so
many brave Americans lay dead on the bat-
tle field, and the news of the suceessful

e down here, and she nt-_ i

Puritan minister, but beneath some stateli-
ness and austerity of manuner beat a heart
where were all fuir and fragrant blossoms,
and golden fruits of charity and love ;a
heart in whose pleasant an-{ goodly paths
the angels love to walk with their shining
faces, and of whom they wrage, “Of such
is the kingdom of heaven.”

The minister found the family in thekitch-
en where we left it utterly orushed down
by grief, which expressed itself neither by
moans nor tears.

Mrs. Pulmer sat in the large arm-chair
before the fire, where her husband had
I;luced her, the crimson light fluttering over

er fuce, which seemed frozen to stone,
and her tearless eyes fastened in a blank
gaze on the wall; und it was well, perhaps,
that alarm for her reason or her life had
somewhat « iverted the thoughts of the dea-
con and his daughter from the dead to the
Ivicg, though it seemed to the minister that
the last hour had doue the work of yeurs
on both of them.

“My fricnds,” said the minister, speak-
ing in his deep, solemn tones, “I should
not have come into your house of mourning
to-night, feeling that the Lord could speak
to your hearts better than I, remembered
that it was twenty-four years ago this very
month when you brought Renben up to the
altar to dedicate him to his God, and T felt
that 1 had a right and title to come.” And
these words unlocked Mrs, Palmer's fiace.
She turned suddenly to the old man as
the vision of that Sabbath morning rose
and walked up its long path of years and
stood befire her.

“I see him ! | see him !” she sobbed ont,
“with the little brov n eurls a dancin’ round
his fice, and the merry brown eyes blinkin'
under them. My little Reuben ! he was
the sweetest bahy  that ever gladdened a |
mother's heart,and I was so proud of him,
ant [ thought God would spare him to be
the staff of his mother’s old age, beeause 1
had given all the others to him.  Oh, Par-
son Hunter, it ean’'t be true that 1 shall
never look into his fuce again, unever hear
the sound of his voiee! that he's lyin off
there on the barttle-ficld, und his mother
was not there to smooth away the hair
from his forchead, or give him one kiss
when he looked ap tor her fuce for the
last time!”

The old man sat still, overwhelmed by
this mighty burst of a mother's azony.
He closed his eyes for the tears that fil-
mwied them, and fele that for her he bad
neither help nor consolation.

“The Lor | gave; and the ord hath taken
away; blessed be the name of the Lord!”

The low solemn tones of the preacher,
scarcely above a whisper, fell into the
hearts of the hearems and stilled them, as
man’s never eould,asonly Gods ean Blews
el Bible, words which we read over in the
worning lesson and evening service, and
never know the fallness and riehness, the
depths of meanins there are in them, till
someawlul sorrow of our own touches the
springs, and then we go'in, and lo ! these
ol fawiliar passages are like statoly room
resting on massive pillars, and  garnished
and adorned  with all fuir and  beautiful
thing; or they arise befure us Lke gardens
filled with trees, whose branches are bur-
dened with jgold and purple fruits, whose
winds are full of the breath of sweet  flow-
ers, and whose silenee s stirred by the
voi ¢ of soft fulling waters; umid which the
soul may walk anid bo refreshed,

O, reader, for you, too, sooner or later,
must come this time when all earthly help
shall fil you—when no human words ean
be of avail or healine to you, and in those |
silect and awlul sorrows, when only the |
voiee of Giod ean -";Il.II\ to the heait, yon |
too may find whatit is to have the windows |
of the promis

iapene 1. and your soul shall |
sit down under their blessod shadows  and |
be healed.

Days passed away. A young man walk- |

wonder and |

ed along the country road slowly and wea- |
rily, leaning upon u stout oak staff his fae

was ghastly white, and he wore the blue
utform of the € ontinentals.,”  He had a
terrible wound in hig right shoulder, and

had been left on the battle field for dead. |
He ﬂil.'!ll"i the hack wate wu]l|_\'. and '_'.l?,-'l*l
il about him—at the wood pile in one ey

ner of the wreat yard near the sunflower |
stalks, and the swall quinee trees, which

grew on one side of the old brown home- |
stead of Deacon Paliner.

Hlti[lll'lll_\' the Kitehien nlnnr n]u-m'll. and
Rebecea Palwer came ont of the door with
a tin basin in her hand, and the man's
heart leaped s he bheard her say, in her |
(uick way ; |

“ Never mind sprinkiin’ them clothes, |

| mother, I'll attend to it assoonas I've hunt- .
Led up a few o them winter pears to stew

skirmish which took place the following |

month near King's bridge, in New York,
was everywhere hailed with gladness and
gratitude, and the little village of Wood-
stock bore its part in the general rejoicing
on that autwmn nizht, when the stage first
brought in the tidings,

The deacon’s family was the only onein

| hers.

Woodstock to whom the news brought |

any sorrow, for it was in this engagement
that Reuben had fallen. He was o great

favorite throughout the village, and every |

heart was filled with sadness when it thought

4 to thinking o' Reuben.—I'm
ometimes o' what Parson Hunt-
er said to me: ¢ Miss Palmer, you musn't
on idol of your son.  He" belongs to
the' Lord” T Know it's true as Seriptur’, but
LoAR’t help thinkin' the Lord"ll show mar-
3 OB my .weakness, cos he's all 've got,
and after a great wany struggles ['ve given
u hors to FHlim ; but my very life is
apin that boy,and if anythin
happen k.'ﬁin,,(}od knows 1t woul

o
sh
hﬂd_h_u poor old mother's heart.” And'

on that bright bandsome face lying stark
and rigid on the battle field. :

|

It was late that evening when Parson Han- |
ter entered the stricken house, for friends |

and neighbors feared to iutrude on its aw-
ful gricf. But the tender hearted old
minister could not rest till he had earried
the sweot balm of his love and faith into
their broken hearts.

Parson Hunter wasa tall, white-haired old
man, a fine representative of the stanch old

for supper,” and he saw the light rapid
figure hasten round the corner of the house |
to the old pear tree just in the edze of the |
pasture, which he remembered elimbing so

wany times in his boyliood, and amid whose

branches he had gathered the fated Lird's

nests every fall.  He followed the quick

figure stealthily, and stood still a mowment |
Just outside the bars, and she did not sec |
him, for her back was turned, and she drop- |
ped down on the yellow grass, and wis |
searching amid it for the fruit which the
wind had shaken off.

“Becky, Becky, [ say 7"

Y he turned quickly, and as her eyes [ell
upon his face a ghastly palor erept over
She coverad it with o shriek, not
loud, for it secmed to lie for very terror in
her throat.

“Why, Beeky, do look up here! Now,
havn't you got a b tter woleome than this
for your brother when he's come back from
the dead like?”

But she cowered closer down in the grass,
and moaned and shivered like leaves in the
old pear tree, |

“See here, now, what on earth ails you?
If you take me for a spirit, jest look up

and Ul be able to convince you I'm honest | house the voice of praire and thanksziving | estimntes
[ to Hite who in his wisdom ‘“taketh away,

flesh and blood yet.”

He litted her up with one arm, for sho |
was too weak hetwixt fright and wonder to
resist; but the old familiar hearty tones
half assured her.

| heart she had fallen to the floor.

| bear.

She lifted her face from her hands and
looked at her brother a moment with a
strained, wild glanee; then the glad truth
broke into her for the hazel eyes had
their roguish glance, though they were set
in a pale, wasted face.

“Oh, Reuben, Reaben, I thought it was
u ghost!” and she fell upon his neek with
a wild sob of joy.

It was long geforu he could get her to
talk rationally, She would throw herarms
around his neck, and, hugging him tightly,
murmur such tender words over him be-
twixt sobs and laughter, as Reuben Palmer
had not heard since he lay o babe in his
mother’s crib.

“You precious darlin’ fellow, have you
really come back to us alive? Bless your
heart, how white and changed you are! Oh,
Reuben, darlin, is it really youw, or am I
dreamin’ 7’

And at last she grew calmer, and was
able to tell her brother of that terrible night
when the awful tidings came of his death,
and how they hadn't one of them smiled
since, and how, though his mother tried to
“Lear up,” every one who lookedin h.r face
could see that her heait was broken.

And then both the young man and the
maiden =at down on the grass and wept as
though they were little children.

At last Rebecea rose up. “Oh, what
will mother say! You must come right
into the house, Reuben- only p'rap’s 1'd
better break it to her slow like, for she's
weakly now, aud the sudden joy might kill
her.  Oh, there's father!”

And they saw the old Deacon come slow-
ly into the yard ind alight from his horse
Jjust before the barn door, and remove the

heavy bags of lour from the animal’s back, |

for the old man had just returned from the
mill.

“Wa'll goand tell lim first.

You j:ta‘.

keep around the corner of the barn, and L'l

break the news,” eried Rebecea.

She came panting up to her father just
as he was leading the horse into the barn.

“Oh, say, father, I want to teli you—
something's happened!”

The old man turned and looked into the
eager face of his duughter, and his son,
stunding a little way off, could sce the
chunge which the last two weeks had
wronzht in his face,

“Well, what is it my child

“You'll be so glad, father, and yot—I
can't tell it.  Oh, Reuben, do eome here.

Arnd he eame out. “Iather!”

T'he vague superstitions which almost all
country people held at that period of ghosts
who haunted their own homes and visits
e by the dead to the living, at once
suge_ i sted even w the well balaneed mind
iieseon the possipility o his son's
spirit returning to him,

e turfied white as his ehild had done,
tut he did not speak, and Rebeeea eried
out. *Don’t be afeaved father. It isn't a
shest, but Ruben's own self; and he wasno't
dena as we all ”'il.ll_;_:lll %

Oue long, greedy glanee, and the futher
kunew his child.

*Oh, Reaben, my son Reuben, the Lord
be praised!”

And the father and the son el upon
each other's necks, like Jacob and Josoph
of old, and wept.

“We must break it to mother casy, chil
dren, or it'll sartain kill her tor joy,”" suid
the old man, vigorously wiping his face
with his |n-:'=\'-‘! hankerchief.

So it was arranzed that Deaeon almer
should goin and break the jovful tidings

of th -

to his wife according to his bestjudgment. |

The trio went up to the ]inll'-’.‘; Ieacon
Paltuer entered the kitehen, and his clil
dren stood _iu-t outside the door, where
they conld hear every word.  Mes. Palwer
wis slicing some apules into a wooden howl
She did not lovk up as hier huzsland enter-
ed; all these long weeks she had gone on
with hier hosschold dutics earetully and
assiduously 25 ever, but with a fice which

grew more pale and patient every day— |

more like the fuces over which the grasses
erow and the winds walk.

“Well, Beeky,” she said, “I couldn’t |

make out what had kept you  You've been
i |lr:l]un' time hantin® them ]m.‘ur.‘i."

All the hfe had gone out of her voice
it was as full of grief and paticnee as her
fuce

“1t's mo tlmth‘r, not l:vv‘.)‘: I've _'F':-'
wot home from the milly; and Uve heerd
good tews."”

“ What Kind o news, futher 7 with
.-.':lrr'l-]_\‘ a faint stir of interest,

“Ahem-—well, this was from the army."” !

'Illh' U}ll wWotnan ‘J_'Ili'll. "'l']h 1] Th'
Lord’s given us another victory over owr
enciny.”’

“\Wall, not that exactly.  Tt's somethin'

that consarns us  more !l--;u".l'. sutnethin

| thut'd give you more joy, mother,”

Puor old man!
gratulating himself on the tact and disere
tion with which he had approached  his
subjeet; but he could not ke cp oatone of tri
umphant gladness ont of his voiee, and he
was not astute enough for a woman's quick
intuitions,

“John,” she said, turning round and
looking him full in the fuce—a lovk that
fairly staggered him—*“have you heard any
thing about Reuben?"”

“\Wall, yes, it did consarn him—." He
broke down here. “Reuben, come in and
let your mother see for herselll”

s Mother!”

She gave one long greedy look as his |

shadow fell over the threshold,  She
l.‘l_llll[II‘nlIl'Tlllt‘tl it all in that glance, and
stretched out her arms as he rushed for
ward; but they ouly elutehed st the air,
for before she conld gather him to by
IIl'l LI § ]
that was dead was alive again, but the
mother's joy was more than her heart eould
But the color soon came to her fa
ded eheeks, and at eventide on that happy
day was heard in good Deacon P lmer's

but in merey “restoreth aguin”
L e -
The man who “left his traces in' the
gand” sold the balavce of the harness.

He was internally eon- |
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Aerolites.

A writer in the Boston Traveller gives
the following interesting account of the
visits of aerolites to onr world :

Acrolites, as the derivation of the word
implies, nre musses of stone, which de-
scend to the earth from the regions of our
atmosphere,  They are nlways apparenily
enveloped in a “swiftly moving fiery globe
of consideruble maguitude, which explodes
with great noise, and hurls its stony con’
tents over lurge tracks of cur globe, In
some iustances the globe lins pas ed into
our atmosphers and out again without ex-
plosion and without leaving any residum.
They ara solitary in their thight, and their
full is confined 1o no geogruplical loeality;
uor do they descend fiom any partienlar
regions of the heavens, pursue nuy commaon
direction, or appear at any particular sea
son of the yenr. They traverse, usunlly,
large nrens in the sky, and are visible for
sorie time, and over a vast extent of terri-
tory.

So far as our knowledge of them ex-
tonds, their appearsnce aud course are
wholly fortuitous. Meteors, with which
acrulites are often confounded, nro a class
of natural phenomenn entirely distinet
from aerolites. They are commonly known
ns shooting stars, from their resemblance in
color and maguitude to the fived stars, from
v lience they appenr to proceed.  They are
uf regulur 'Ill'lilll‘lll‘i|| ocenrrenee, deseend
|ingin groups, sometimes in showers, aml _
cote from particular regions in thie hen |
sens. They are visille but for & very short
tinie, deseribe but a small wre in the sky. |

wieh ire seen over o very small extent of |
tertitory.  They muke no nose and leave |

'i-iu-_\' weee well known to be of
P havmless elinrncter, and exeite but litle
| thore l'llliu-tll'_\' m herr mppearsnce than the
Eablen snow-flakes,

na deposit,

ot the ternfic grandenr of a solitary
| nerolite movinge with planetary velocity in
our very midst, exploding with the noise |
of many thunders, and hurling ** hail of
iron globes™  and SLODY  Misses over our
glube, i ealeulated to nwanken in the broast
of every one feelings of awe, anl a deep
and ubiding interest in these bodies.  The
destruetion which theg ara enleulated to
produce, and the four memormble instances
of mortals erushied to death in their fall,
tnges their interest with teclings of mel
ancholy s d terror,
’ll‘lll]l'll
moving in striet obedience to an inexorable
law, aud of light and vapory substance gen.
etally—i= nothing compured with the pos
sibility of the descent of an aerolite = m d
day, froru a clearsky, enrrying devastation
in s course,

The tl:m_-n_-r H.Illlfl.'
from cometary  collision—bodies

No warning precedes it
waining. s thesviftuess of 1is descent pre
cludes vse .

When 1is considered that three-fourths
of the =uifuce of the -_:".-llw is covered with
water, iuto whieh these bedies may full
unnoticed, and without leaving any trace of
bolielr ex stone:,

their recorded numbers and
the destruetion they liave produced vn w limi-
Lead oot s Uits solid suifiaes, m w b conside
vd cotmnpar itively gFreat. The earlie-t record
ed fwil of acrolites is nnn ng the Clinese
From the year 684 befire our ers, to 333
w'tar Chinist, sixteen of these bodies are re
gictere | as huving fallen; while the Gr ek
and Romn authors mention only foar dur
g tos periods The grear muss whieh fol
burnine 405 Ih U, on _]:_r T l"ll-'lll"“. s
the most eel braned of anbigaity, It 15 de

serilvd ns in-lln-.: .‘si.lr;i.- wiwo il stones,

| mnd Humboldt expresses w opinton that,
notwithstanding the lipse of 2325 years,
the Thineian at’ ‘be
| found,
| An aerolite in the hoginning of the tenth
iu‘-,'l.'ulr_\ fell into the river at Narni, and
projected four fect uwbove the surface of tl e

Herviile nss may vel

water Like o hage roeky snd n Mongalinn
1 radition s extant, thut . roek forty feet in
| hetght fell from  Heaven onoa l Tnin near
In 1803
v lge aerolite exploded i X-nlu_uui_\‘ i

Frn e

| the grent Yellow river in China,

. |:.1l-|-.|'!-|1-l'|| Wisnnids of s frue
'_ menls aver a region of ity wiles S URIRE
Upwards of two undred instavices of the

Ll of these bodies in difiarent s of the

wotl] wre recordwl,

rematked |
thint even tha Lrgest of the masses found

[t must be

.
| whether in anctent or mwsdern

Limres, R
[ bt femsginne tes of (hia siginal before the ex
I[mul n Fhoey hiave besn virions ¥y estl
mabod o stee, before burs o lrom ow few |

handred feet to several miles, iy np
proach, sud even execeed the maonitude of |
the smaliest of the asteronds, which 1s esti
mnied wt abvoat five miles in dunnaster, \
The neroltie winss is usunlly w I, =oimes |

times heated toa gromt degree, when it
i hirat falls, Fhey all exhibit a genveal idens
nty an externad fonn, the chinracter and |
colur of the erust, and the chemical com |

position of their principal constituents, with. |
| vut regand 1o the epoch or the place of their

| descent,
and .'\'Ilik!h;: fact, that aerolites contuin no

the |

It is Justly considered a singular |
|

| new chiemicul element, but contnin

Ll sae as found distributed in the erust of ihe |

| eurth,  When first fuund they hiave n Ihiui
Llack brilliant conting, oceasionally veined

| Plis pecnlior eolor of the external crust

| was noticed by the ancients, and there is

but oune recordad
I The interior of the mnss is usu-
jadly of alight gray cu!:ll-—-:]u- presence or
| #bsdnee of certain chemieal elements, whieh
compose these bodies, varying the degree
| ol colar,

instance whers it was
wanting,

Within the present eeutury, three great |
| aerolt'es have atvaerad the wtention of the |
Jre '|1'-\' of New l':ll'_;‘ amh.  The first, whicl |
exj loledd nenr “-q'-nfuli, '.T-'Illll‘l'lla‘llT., |h~l'_|
14, 1807, wus the sn -jvw'l of elaborale en
cuintion by the eelebrated Dr. Bowdieh, in
s geometoieal nd num meal relutions, The
extreme himits of S8 rend dinmeter wis |
]-1-“""] il\ “-l\h:li\'l\ nt five lnuul-ml fl'--!!
for s deast, aml one  ball mile for i |
preatest digmetor, |
Fhe larga=<t limit is 1ming to the varions |
#ill stze from the places of ob |
! servation, they being less relinbile than its |
Lultitude and  eourse,  The aerolite moved |
lover something more than one hundred |
and seven miles, during visibility, st a dis
ll.un.'u of cighteen miles from the earth’s

I_ &eumuca, favors the idea.

| with a pistol, at wenty paces.

[ the eondition imposed. Madam (. loaded

[ zarden followed by the company.

| refusing one not mueh larger than a frane,
{ offered by the lady, and fearlessly assumed

[ oue whom hushand, father, brothers, uncles

186
6O.
surfuce. Iis velocity was about three miles ]
per second.  An explosion took place over
Weston, and masses of stone full, wei ing
gbout balfl & tvn., This eould have been
butn very small part of the original, whieh
must have continued on its course; and the
observation at Weston, of its gradaal dis.
As ils course
southerly, and nearly in the meridian
of that place, the other fragments, if it de-
scended, inust have fallen into the ocean,

The next aerolite was seen all over New
England on the evening of September 80,
1850, und is in rome respects the most re-
markable ot any on record. It is sometimes
known as the “Jenny Lind Meteor,” on ae
count of its existence, within the grea
dome of the Cambridge Observatory, being
tirst mnde known by the illustrious voeal
ist turning suddenly ard excitingly away
from the great telescope, where she was
viewing the planet Saturn, near which the
neroliteexploded. Thesudden illumination
of the field of the telescope, by the nerolite,
wiis the cnuse of her surprire. The writer
will never forget the startling effect of the
sudden concentration of gieat light in the
ficld of the comet-secker with which Le wxs
exploring, at the time, a region of the heay-
ens, quite remolte from that in which the
serolite exploded.  The astronomers of the
¢bservatury noted verv exnctly the place of
explosion among the stars, and executed
drawings of the wonderful radiance it left be-
hind, which remuined vis Lle planetin differ-
vnt forins for wore than an hour.  Its course,
in the enst, was in a northerly  direction.
lie Cumbiridge and Nantucket observations
mande its distunce from the former place a
the time of its explosion about one hundred
mobes, und  filty miles above the ceean.
Lie duration of 11s light renders this aeo
Ite memorable.

Flhve third, and probiably much the largest,
wis that which appeared on the evening of
July 20, 1860, Its appearance in the early
part ol the evening was fuvorable for gen
etal observation; wnd it appears o have
been seen fram Montreal to Norfulk, Va.,
and from Detroit to Portland, Me. Its phy
sical appearauce in this vicinity was that
of two reparile nucled, side by side, throw-
ing olf sparks which made a bright train
ol s versl degrees in length. It is somewhat
remarkable that the usunl plienomena of
explosion was nowbere seen, This is sus-
tnined by the fuct that as yet no no'se was
benrd emanuting from the aerolite.  In all
probability it pa-sed on its planetnry career.
Fnenpproximate ealeulutions of Piof. Bon,
of Cunbridge, and Dr. Perkins, of Newbu-
rypont, apparently based on different ob
servaiiung, coneur in making its course
nearly over the northern part of Pennsyl-
vania atd New Jersey, nod Long Island
Sound, with & valocity of abauy 25 miles
per second, at an elevation of 22 miles above
the earth, The magnitude, veloeity, nnd the
course of this bady will, undoubtedly, be
very exactly aseertained from the great
nuwber of observatious made on it during
its visibility,

The phenomenon is usually so sudden
aned so sturtling, that it is gone before the ob.
~erver thinks to note its place among the
sturs when first und last seen, and the
time and duration of its appearance, which
won'd furnish data for the enlenlation of the
clements of its paih, in connection with
nnather |Iidu||t !l.'.m'e_ Persons ubaerving
these  bodies wonld greatly aid  scientific
men in their investigation of aerclires, if
they would attend 1o the unuthing of the
above few siinple facts,

—gi—

Carrice oF A Beavrirun Manks-
MAN.—The Paris eorrespondentof the New
York Express relates this singualar story:

A young, beautiful sud wealthy lady,
widow uf'a Freneh officer who los. his life at
the nssault of Malukoff, has chosen a second
husband after a somewhat eccentie fashion,
arising either from martial disposition, or
the diffienity of a selection between no less
han ten sizhing aspirants for her hand.
Madam C. wuvited the ten gentlemen to
breakfast at her country villa, and having
thus united her snitors, informed them
that she would unite hersell to that one of
thewr who woull cousent to hold in his
hand a wateh for her to fircat and break |
Nine of the
party didn’t eare to run the rivk ciaored by
this female Travis, but the tenth, & young
merchant, conrgeonslydetermined to fulfil

her pistol forthwith, and stepped into the
The
twenty paces were measured, the merecan-
tile hero pulled out h's watch, gallantly

his place. The amazon took deliborate

aing; bang! went the pistol, and down tum-

bled the wateh, picreed to the eap. The

zentleman, unharmed by theadventure, has

married the rich widow and bought a new

time piece, 2
——— .t ———

LoNpoN AND 11s Growrn.—The eity
of' London, says the Registear General, now
covers 121 square miles. Tt is equal to
three Londons of 1800. It inoreases in
population at the rate of one thousand a
week, half by births (their excess over
deaths) and half by immigration (their ex-
eess over emigration.)  If s remarkable
that in Londononein six of those who leave
the world dies in oue of the publie institu-
tions—u workliouse, hospital, asylum or
prison,  Nearly one ineleven of the deaths
are in a workhonse.

i i

Funny Forn comes to the conclusion that
a wowman is better without than with male
relntives. 1t " she says, you have a hos-
band that won't sapport you, your father
won't help you beeause you are married,
und your uncle won't help you because
you've gota father and brothers, and your
consing won't help you beeauwse you've got
plenty of uneles, and nobody else will help

and eousins surround,”
L L —
Let the youth who stands at the bar with
a glass of hiquorin his hand, consider which
he had better throw away-—the liquor or

Tal Corm,

We grow “tall corn” in Ameries, THE'"

world in beginning 1o find it out. Every
year Lrings the fuct more und more home

-

to the pereeptive and 'di‘plii'o_gﬁnﬂll!:_- of E

all_eivili humanitm, Like all
truths, it did not gain eredit at onee. . .
everybody sees it here with his own eves
but not soon ke other sideofthe water, Ti
first accounts of the productiveness

western prairies were read by our T

linmshire farmers with about ma _ilf _ '8 j-‘
epect ns the fish stories ofthe milor Siub l

it took even ihe highest dignitaries of the”
land a long while o get fnﬂ, up o  level
with the actual fact. Even at this :

there is an sar of corn in the British .

um which enjoys n very distingwished con- '.
videration as & curiosity. It divides siteme .

tien, we do not say equally, but -&,
fractionally, wills l‘.}uﬁinﬂ;‘l:gnﬂe’"_’" 2
t Kohinoor. It is & per MmAr .
E::nwuaiu John Bull; llm.r;d it has “‘3‘:
very simple hivory, and itis pot &
extraordinary ear of eorn ufier all. It reach.
ed its present distinctiou something in this
wise: 4

In the month of January, 1847, at liﬁn‘-i, :

tain dinner purty in Londou, at which Lord
Jobn Russell, Lord Morpeth and many othes
distinguished men were present, the conver-
sation turned upon the Irish famine; and the

remark was made by Lord Jolin thnt here- * §

joiced that 50 good a substitute for the nas"
tive brendstutf bad Leen found as Indian
corn. Turning to Mr Bates, Amerienn
partoer in the house of Baring Brothers,
his lcrdship went on to say: .

* Why, Bates, some of,the cobs have
twelve or fourteen rows of grain on them.”

Mr. Butes coolly replied :

“ Yes, my lord, I hive seen from twenty
1o twenty-four rSws on a cob™

“That is a rare Yankeeism,” was the
pleasant retort of the ‘Premier ; and the
whole company shouted in approval. :

The burst of merriment oter.uer.
bought his peace by a wager of n dinver
for ﬁxe company lll’touud iihal he conkd
produce such an ear. [N

“Done!” exclaimed Lord John; add the
bet was clinched,

The dinner passed off. Mr, Dates return-
ed Lhome, buinot entirely at ense. Ie had
done n strange thing; for the first time in
his life he had mnde an en ent he was
uot sbsolutely certnin of hishbility to fulil.
[le had misgivings that be had ===h}
pledged the honor of lis, country. It
been long since hie lovked upon an American
criby and however patiently he winnowed
the corn-ucopia of his memory, he found
that the cobs of bis ealy days had gone
glimmering through the Japse of time,
winung the things that were now so far off
(hat he could ol count the rows. :
as Plnutus would say, redactus ad s r
in Yunkee parlance, hard up” Bat Fortuna
fuvors the brave. It Lappeued that a friend
of ours dropped in next day at the counti
liocuse of the Barings. Mr. Dates, -ﬂ
brightening face, hailed Lim, and made
kuown his difficulty.

“Youu are safe,” was the response;* if [
live to get home you shall have even a big-
ger ear than yoa have promised.” "

Qur friend G soon returned, and
straightwny wrote to Messr, and
Reynolds, of Lafayette, Indiann, telling
the story, and begging them, for the honos
of the country, to come o the rescure, smd
turn the tables on Lord Julin, showing them
what Yunkees could do.

In July following Mr. G receives|
by express from Lufayeltea nicely arranged
bux, contrining six enrs of livrse Wwoth corss,
twa of which had twenty-nine rows, two
thirty-one und two ety two. The bex.
was forthwith addressed 10 = J. Butes, Esqs
care of Mes<rs. Baring, Brothers & Co. ship-
ped by Bisck Ball Line, care of the Liverponl
House,” It renched iis destination, and
Lord Jolin Russell, first Lowd of the Trenss
rv, third son of the lute Duke of Bedford by
the seeond  dungliter of George Viscasat
Torrington, snd lineal descendunt of Lord
Willam  Bassoll, the martye of Liberty,
“daeknowlvdged the corn.” Y

The dinner was woun.  Joshua Bates did
uot perpetrate 1 *Yankeeisn, and the Brite
ish Musewm holds the vrophy.  Vivela Re-
fJ“L{"!IM-'

e

Miss ParrersoN.—A matter rather
singular fureibly impresse! itself spon me
some weeks ago, but I neglected noticing
it up to the present time. Passing along
our streets the next day after the announce-
ment of the death of Prince Jerome Bona.
parte, I saw his wie—Miss Pattorson—
now near her eightieth year, walking out
in her usual costume, unconcerned ns if
nothing had happened. She certain
knew the fact; but knowing her eccontr:

ties [ was not surprised. is no uncom-
mon thing to see this veserable lady in the

public marts agtegding persoually to busi-
ness.  She often gollects her own rents, and
takds a flirt at stock speculations when the

fever is up. At all times, m
l, glittering with d of

crown jewe

forchead, whilst her arms a

the purest water, is displayed ©
play J.':
smooth and

der as a maiden

of her

the Freuch army, rising to hon I
perial distinetion, Alngo;mﬂ.

Her greatest ambition i g0
grandson—young Jﬂ“ﬁ& -

anaual income, which isla
ted to his service, At her
presumed, he will inkerit her
tune, asshe is not on ferms
with her

himselt,

S el g A



